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T has been sagely obferved, that every 
“mortal Man, (however ufeful or ufeless to 
Society,) should DO three things be- 
tween his cradle and his grave,—to wit:— 
Plant a Tree— Marry a Wife, and,— 
Write a Book. 


As we are confcientious members of the Great 


body of Man-kind, we feel ourfelves bound in Honour 
to fulfil thefe obligations,—two thirds of which are 
comparatively eafy of completion, however barren the 


Soul, or, (dare we say) Coy.the Maiden. 


Long, long ago we pleaded guilty to the firft and 


second Counts, as numerous Olive branches and Live 
ones too, can teftify,—and now, haying, perhaps 
rafhly, perpetrated the Third, throw ourfelves on the 
Clemency of our READERS. 


~ 


E fhall commence this Great and 
important Treatife with a quo- 
tation from the exordium of a 
lecture on the Steam Engine, to 


have been delivered by an 


— 


eminent Mechanic (very fhort, Gentle Reader, and 
ANGLER, we hope,) to wit:—“This Science, as 
regards it’s Antiquity, was wholly unknown to the 


+ 
a ~ 


Ancients,” when, having thus far expreffed himfelf,— 
broke down, and so the ‘Lection ended. 
However, a nervous man may do with impunity, in 
his clofet, provided he has the Brains, what he can not - 
| do before an expectant Audience, and here, snugly 
|  enfconced in drefling gown and slippers, in the palmy 
days of Gas and confumption of Smoke, (not com- 


mercial, but Narcotic,) neither forgetting a fountain of 
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purest Islay, (which I'll lay’s the right ftuff*) at 
arm/s-length, we boldly and fearleffly affert that the 
Science of which we are about to treat, was NOT 
wholly unknown to the Ancients. 

Referring to the Best Authority, our Great Text 
Book, we find frequent mention of Angling, F ifhing, 
&c. “Dominion is given to Man over the Fish of 
the Sea,” + “men of Tyre brought Fish to Jeru- 
salem,” but as yet we have no notice of the methods 
employed for their capture, (at leaft none of import 
to true Anglers,) till we. find in the same Sacred 
Writings che mention of “an hook and cord ;"¢ 
further on, and {till more exprefiive, “and all they that 
cast Angle into the brooks,”|| and the prophet Amos 
makes distinct mention OP i ifh-hooks” : P again, | 
“they take all of them up with the Angle,”** but 
wifhing to arrive at the vein in which this Treatife is 
intended to be written, we will finally refer to that 
command given to Simon Peter, “Go thou to the 
Sea and caft an hook, ard take up the fith that firft 


~ 


cometh up.” ++ 
< j 


*P.D. +Genesis. 1. 26. {Nehem. 13. 16. § Job 41. t. 
Jj Is. 19. 8. 94.2. **Hab. xo. Pt TPM, ey. 
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Thanks to the penchant the Egyptians had for 
recording the impreflions of their modes & habits 
of life on the hardeft and, moft durable materials, 
with the partially collateral records of our Standard 
Work, together with reflected descriptions by 
Greek and Roman Writers, we are enabled to 
prefent our Readers, not only with a tolerably faith- 
ful account of much that is verbally interefting, as 
allied to the Science, but alfo, (with the affiftance 
of most able Artifts,) we propofe to” vary the 
monotony of our theme by pictorial illuftrations for 


their hres enlightenment, efpecially thofe who 


may find  theméfelves somewhat | ak’ Sea “<1 ee - 


obfcurity & fog of the Age we are now describing, 
imprefied with the’ idea that the latter will, as or 


more fully comprehend the like illuftrations as we 


: approach this prefent year of our Lord 18 59. (1881.) 


Let us now therefore, launch our frail Bark on - 
the Ocean of Literature, trufting that the Bantling 
will not, like our friend’s Lecture, be {trangled at 
it’s birth, having thoroughly racked our Brains for 
the gratification of our Readers, the Advancement of 


Science, and the great Glory-of the British Nation. 
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In our opinion the Ancient Egyptians Tani in 
thefe- days, have richly merited the appellation of 
arrant Poachers, worthy Ancestors of the Kirk | 
Yetholm settlement, as_ their principal mode of 
capture appears to have been netting, though if we 
may judge from the following Cut, obtained at great 
expense from a very hard cut in a ‘Tomb at Thebes, 
Angling has been then known ;—bottom-fifhing we 


might suggest, from the comfortable position of the 


precise looking individual in the Chair, who though 


evidently fifhing in preserved water, has, from his “all 
serene’ appearance as evidently a “ticket of leave.” 

They had preserved Lakes (A) in their Pleasure 
grounds but we ‘thould imagine, from the quantity 
of Fifth and quality of: gut, (if invented, if not, from 
the general stability of. the apparatus used by the 
figured Fifher,) that any of our Coquet-dale Lads 
would have found as little difficulty in licking his 
head off as we have found in taking it off, unless the 
old Mummy had, to use an elegant Tyneside 
expression “ whupped them to deade.” , 

They ufed* bronze hooks and were fond offithing 
from Papyrus punts, though their principal sport 
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on a rufh as many of us have done 


appears to have been with the Bident,—Anglice, 
leistering or rather Harpooning; still « nothing ex- 
tenuate,” we must admit the Reel was also known, 
being held in the left hand, and the Line attached 
to the leister for its safe recovery with the Quarry 
if secured ; feathers, tho’ not applied to March 
browns, Palmers or Spiders, facilitatéd the flight of 
their favourite instrument,—pretty fellows indeed, to 
apply a line and feathers to a Leister inftead of a 
hook. It is strongly presumed the Creel or Pannier 


is an invention of a later period, the Fith being ftrung 


on a “wully wand” in our youthful 
days. They appear to have reverfed 
the Ruffian Nobleman’s syftem, : 
who, when ordering a Library of a 
London bookseller cared little for 
subject, but was very particular as to 
symmetry, having big books at the 


bottom, and little ones at the top. 


Pray obferve, all the large Fith are 
uppermoft, a custom much in vogue at the present 


day, and doubtless a relic of paft Ages. 
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imagine that none were played down stream, but most 


- When the poor Hindoo is defunct, if his Executors 
cannot raise sufficient of the circulating medium (be 
it Cowries, wampum, bawbees, or rupees, ) to purchase 
firewood to be with him mutually burned to ashes, 


they make short work of it, and pitch him into the 


Ganges or Hooghly, (certainly an Ugly method of 


leaving this Planet,) to become food for the Fithes, 
but when the Ancient Egyptian could not raise the 
wind to purchase a Net or a Leister, then Honest 
Anglers, he was duly incorporated as one of our 
Honourable body, and as Fly fithing is presumed to 
have been unknown, he not unnaturally took to Bait. 


Having a profound love for the Art, and an ardent 


desire to promote any feeling for a pursuit that = 


thus operate on Her Majesty’s S Tieges : — 


‘© Emollit mores, nec sinit esse feros.” 


we have contracted a habit of jotting down all relating 


to it, and are enabled to present our Readers with a 


| Sketch, (recently made at Beni Hassan, ) of three 


Anglers hard at work. | 
When the Fith were fairly landed, (and we should 


/ 
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unceremoniously brought to Bank, if the preceding 
sketch may be relied on,) they cut off the heads and 
tails, drew the entrails, salted them down, and expofed 
them to the rays of the Sun, so that it is certain that 
Anglers having the Sun in their eyes, or in any degree 
under the influence of that Planet, did not take them 
by putting Salt on their Tailsx—a common method 
in thefe enlightened days, of securing any quarry 
difficult of capture. 

As already mentioned they “cat Angle into the 
brooks,” from which we clearly see that Sea fithing 


was not exclusively followed, their Sport being ex- 


tended to pebbly streams and babbling brooks, but 


where they found them, (having been in Egypt,) we 
are at a loss to imagine, unless the fluvial nature of 
that Country has much altered since the days of 
the Pharaohs, being at this time little adapted to the 
habits of the Farios; this however is almost disproved 
by the muddy tafte afcribed to their Fith, but certain 
proof we fear will be difficult, as the only fragments 


_ of the contents of their (we were about to say Creels, 


but do say) rushes or strings that thos come down to 


us are of Bronze. 
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canonized creatpres of that Cougtry. 


Eels were held sacred, doubtless on pecan of their 
being thought unwholesome, but as we are no 
Patrons of “noted eel-pie houses” we will not split 
hairs on. this point, though, as that Fish is addicted to~ 
mud, doubt not it tasted: especially muddy,—hence 
the strong presumption of it’s Sanctity, & consequent 


consignment to the sacred Cats, Crocodiles, and other 
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The Assyrians do not appear to have been initiated 
in the mysteries of the Craft, probably from a feeling 
of respect similar to that entertained by the Egyptians 
towards Eels, hence their worthip of thofe interefting 
Creatures, which, with Fith generally, were raised yet 
higher in the scale of civilization by the addition of 
a piscine capdal appendage to one of 
their stereotyped Nimrods, who was 
thereby constituted a Fith-God, a very 


Dagon, as may be imagined from the © 


annexed Cut. cs 

Sometimes the individuals appear of the gentle Sex, 
and the pair we may very reasonably presume to have 
been the legitimate Ancestors of the Mermen and 


maidens recorded by Refenius, Buffaeus, Pontoppidan 


and others, immortalized by Barnum, and when thor- 


oughly used. up in the Metropolis, exhibited in com- 


pany with Giants, -Dwarfs, and_ living Skeletons to 


gaping Provincial crowds at “only a penny.” 8 


We further add theii” representations of Fith from 


Sculptures, fully impreffed that if we had a “ fith 


harvest,” one sample might serve for the whole sack. 


-_ 


oe" XXVij 


, 
t 
. 
) 
s 
oa. 


ugg SATIVEMAN’S 
JSG" RECREATION 


dm. Barly EeldPiom. of 2 well Krein NOE « 


——— 


Having carefully consulted all the remaining frag- 
ments of Ancient Sculpture, from the earliest dis- 
covered to the Rosetta Stone, (through which medium 
we may hereafter give to the World an Anglo- 
Egyptian Dictionary,) scarcely hinting at the muddle 
of our brains by Arrow-headed characters, which, 
though very sharp, have not in a great measure 
facilitated our Pegasus in his flight, together with the 
perusal of many thousand yards of Papyrus, (dry 
reading, we assure you,) yet, even with our deep 
research, when enveloped in the mifts of thefe ob{cure 
Ages, we have,—thanks to the clouds of Taddy’s Beft, 
in moderation mellowed by pure Mountain Dew,— 
been enabled to a certain extent to elicit much in- 
formation, but deem Jit our duty to confess, we can 
not throw more light of importance on this subject 
from these Nations or times, therefore, pass we on to 
the Augustan Age, having bid a long farewell to the 
Dark one, touching by the way on old Homer, who, 
tho’ blind, must have had a wonderful idea of ate 


XXIX 


“far off and fine,” and ees a ee line, as _ the 
following lines will thew :— 


“* Of beetling rocks that overhang the flood 
Where silent Anglers cast insidious food, 
With fraudful care await the finny prize, 
And sudden lift it quivering to the skies.” 


Aristotle enlightens us more on the nature of Fith 
than their capture, but, as he occasionally prescribed 
colocynth pulls for them, we thall at once leave him in 
difguft, having a thorough contempt for all dabblers 
In nux vomica, cocculus Indicus, lime, and other 


poaching practices of his day as well as our own, 


though we admit he might have furnifhed information 


to, and prevented much hard writing among those 
worthies seized of late years with a cacoethes scribendi 
on the propagation of Parr, Salmon, &c. “g 

Juft hinting at Pofidonius, Leonidas, and an hoft of - 
pifcatory scribblers, a few of whofe fragments have 
reached us, little to our enlightenment, and many 
whofe lucubrations have shared the fate of nearly all 
large fifh (Crammers) that we have not seen, but 
heard of, —been loft,—the link of Ages, like many 


Anglers’, or rather pide ak has BROKEN:— 
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Hail! Suetonius, hail! goflipping old scandal- 


: monger! chronicler of the few good deeds, and many 


very very naughty ones of the Imperial Czsars, moft * 
of whom would truly Hive made very indifferent 
bungs for beer barrels, were formed of very doubtful 


clay, though, however anomalous, were, generally © 


speaking, “tremendous bricks.” 


We learn from thy pages that some of them were 
Craftsmen, and as it is generally believed that a 
(good) Angler can not be a bad man, we trust it ‘may 


be some slight palliation of the trifling backslidings of 


Nero, who not only angled, but fithed with gold and 


purple nets as well; in our days, silver hooks (of 
which more anon, ) are often ufed with signal success, 
even by the mereft tyros in the Art, but purple and 
gold we dare not yet affume, unless it is confined to 
the wool and tinsel of our Salmon flies. 

Marc Antony was alfo an Angler, tho’ if we may 


believe History, muft have played many Love games 


at this sport as well as with Cleopatra, who, it is re- 


corded, on a very bad taking day caused a skilful diver 


to defcend and attach a bloater to that Worthy’s hook. 
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Let us alfo marfhal Martial into our ranks, always 
ready with an epigram. The sport muft have been 
common in his time, at leaft the Fith muft have rifen 
freely, for he cooly afks:— 


““Who has not seen the Scarus rise, 
Decoyed and caught by fraudful flies ?”’ 


We never saw a Scarus, and consequently never 


captured one, but if the flies were tied on‘ 


| hooks no better than those figured in the 


Book of St. Albans centuries later, (we 
add one,) they would both scare us and 


scare "em, though we muft make every 


allowance, as they were home made. 


Oppian appears to have been quite a King fither 
in his Halcyon days, but we are bound to receive 
his doings with doubt, as there were two Oppians, 
and it is even yet uncertain which was the antique 
** disciple of honest old Izaak ;” he appears to have 
been partial to parr tail fithing, or rather, trolling, and 
recommends, inftead of minnow, loach, spoon, or kill- 
devil for bait “a living Labrax, if we can get one,” 
(an unnecessary condition in Coquet,) and if you can 


not, a “dead fifh,’—salted minnow, to wit,—tho’ we 


CM RGN alg hs nae ge ane nen SoC AARNet oi pinlbiat in aaias 


*all Anglingbooks. 
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learn from the following, that a Dolphin also formed 
part of the apparatus; rather a large bait and analagous , 
wre find, to. Cleopatra’s diver. Assuming he has got a 
living Labrax _— Pacer S- 


“ He holds the labrax, and beneath his head 
Adjusts with care an oblong shape of lead, 
_ -Named from its form a dolphin ;” 


and after, we presume, following the recognised mode 


of minnow-fifhing in deep pools, he soon lets us know 


that a goodly Fith:-— 


‘* Pouches the lure, and finds the biter bit.” 
Oppian: for once, makes a decided hit. 


The same indescribably pleasurable emotions appear 
to have possessed the Angler’s mind in his time, as 
do at present, when any of the ardent spirits of our 
palmy days gets a rise or bite, but scarcely so. ex- 
travagant; he turns quite cockey, and cries, whilft 
spinning out line and lines simultaneously :— 


‘A bite, hurrah! the length’ning line extends,”. 


and he did extend the lines to 3 500 hexameters, but 


-we fhall only tax the Reader’s patience with two 


more, adapted to the occasion of his playing a 3 Ib. 


Trout, or a 30 Ib. Salmon; certainly coolly calculating 


. XXXVIj 


- 


on his skill, or the akc of his tackle, (Cyclopean 
no doubt,) he thus apostrophizes.:— 


SrA. ta only a bounce, as though he were trying 
By bounding and skipping to teach himself flying.” 


Goflip ‘Elian gravely affures us, that Fifh were. _ 
charmed from their native element by fiddling and 
dancing !—fiddle-fticks indeed ,»—however, as he wrote 
only partly from his own obfervation, and copioufly 
cribbed from older Authors, this we doubt his having 
either seen or practised, charmed he ‘never so wisely, 
in fact, from his character as’a writer we cannot help 
thinking filian’s aye leein’, and should have left him 
without further comment, did we not feel bound as 
true and honeft chroniclers to leave no page in Hiftory 
unturned. Fith harvefts we prematurely “mentioned, 
from AFlian we reaped them, doubtless with a hook— 
we say with a hook, on which was tied an imitation 
of the antique fly “hippurus,” according to his 
account large as a hornet, marked like a wasp, and 
buzzing like a bee, therefore probably dreffed~ buzz 
body purple wool, and wines of a waxy colour, which 
latter we fear will puzzle the “lads o’ wax” & feather 


dyers of the present ae —But, 


XXXIX 


Enough we’ve had of Angling in past times, 
Enough, of Alian’s, Oppian’s long spun lines ; . 
Farewell to Pliny, Homer, Aristotle, 
With Zeno, Plato, “lovers of the bottle,’* 
So says the Song, but of it’s truth we doubt, 
At least no Chroniclers have found them out: 

If so we’d publish’d them in black and white, 
| To all Teetotallers’ intense delight : 

By, bye! Great Nimrod and tah! tah! Assyrians, 

You were no Fishers, tho’ you might be merry ’uns 
Pharaoh, Psammetichus, and ilka Prolemy, “hotly 
Through future Ages now prepare to follow me, t 
Transubstant’ation, if you did believe, 
Fair British Anglers may you, yet deceive 
(For prudence sake we write in mood potential 

A mood we find in this dark age essential, ) 

No doubt you thought some ’d turn fish by and bye, 
May you not, therefore, take NORTHUMBRIA’S fy? 
Just fancy Pharaoh, skilfully play’d down 
Sweet COQUET’S streams, with any “Shop” March brown ° 
Psammetichus would find himself struck dumb, 
If hook’d by spinning minnow in the Thrum, t 
Or, if, long having play’d a two-pound Trout, 


Find him a Mummy when we’ve got him out; 


* popular song. four erratic Poet. 
{a stream well known to Coquet Anglers, 
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We fear in Bedlam that our days would end, 

And ’gainst such sport we say—the Lord forfend, 
The very thought is like to drive us crazy, 

We'll fish down stream, and cast for times less hazy : 


Fare well dear Gipsies—we a try to throw salt on 


The tails of JULIE BERNERS & IKE WALTON. : 


| 
: 
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Emerging from the fogs, mifts, and obfcurities of 
the darker Ages, though it muft be admitted we are 
only out of the fire into the+frying-pan, (greatly to 
the gratification of the Trouts, we dare say, being 
skilled Anglers, ) no record of our Theme has reached 
us, till we (fancy we hear you say, broken again by 
Jove,—yes, off—not with roo yards of patent silk and 
hair line, but unfortunately a considerable multipli- 
cation of that number of years,) hook the Woke of 
St. Albans, a part of which we find devoted to 
f pssbynge wyth an Angle, and though evert the 
_ Sex of the Author is very uncertain, yet we hail this — 
Treatise as the earlieft Anglo-angling Work extant, 
having been printed by Wynkyn de Worde in the pere 
thyncatnacon of our Lorpe M.CCCC.LXXXXVI. 
(1496.) and now feel ourfelves firmly eftablifhed on 
Britifh ground; the dawn of this truly national sport 
is breaking,—our Sun rises,—a much more probable 
event than a rise at any of the hokes therein, as well — 
as herein depicted,—spiritually good, practically good, 
and useful to the general reader, good for the comfort 
of Man’s soul treating of “good Dpsportes and 
honest gamps in whom a Man jopeth without 
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Onp tepentance after,” moreover they “ben cauge - 
of QBannps fapr aege and longe life;” therein much 
sound advise, though the Author’s observation muft 
have more than exceeded the Angling ideas and im- 
plements of the day, and finally, prefenting a right 
good hearted soul under a rough exterior,—often the 
case in our day, tho? true: Izaak Walton found more 
in’t 1 faith than you imagine, gentle Reader,—is not 
his Compleat Angler a reflex of this old Tract? 

If that pretty myth Juliana Berners did write the 
book, all honour to her; she confesses that, after - 
having fairly tried foure good Digportes and honest 
gamps/ to wpte;—ibuntynge/ bawkpnge/ fouls 
pnge/ and sfyssbynge/ she muft, as a matter of 
course give preference to the Gentle Art, called 
Angipnge topth a Rod and Ipne and an hoke; 
start not, Gentle Readers,—tighten your Lines and 
ftring your nerves,—be prepared, ye Patrons of pro- 
vincial or metropolitan rod and tackle makers,—Ioe 
here fygures thereof/ full nymbpil to fyssbe twp th 
at pour Lugte:— | 
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‘* Chpsse rovde is mapde so 
preup, that pe mape walke 
theriupth and there shall noo man 
wwpte where aboute pe goo,” from it’s 
telescopic appearance, doubtless a walk- 
ing ftick Rod of the Period, on a slid- 
ing scale—to which we have taken 
the liberty of knotting up a Caft from ~ 
the same Authority. 
Pity, when giving us fygureg of Bait 
fithing apparatus, old Wynkyn had not 


q 


appended illuftrations of the Flies tied 
on the hooks, though perhaps we had 
better console ourfelves, that the descrip- 
tions are more to the purpose than the 
xylographs would have been. 

We may premise that the following 


illustration represents the Sinker, or 
plombe, with an poke, (Leviathan bend) and the 
Line thereto attached:— 
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and we think gentle Reader, you will agree with us, 
that even split thot would have been an unnecessary 
appendage, entirely omitting the Sinker, when such a 
cable chain was attached to such an Hook. 

Trouts muft have been far less « gleg eed” and 
much more numerous when they came at such tackle, 
even in the heaviest spates. oe 

Having given you an idea,—a, very ftrong one too, 
of the implements ufed, thanks to Caxton, de Worde, 
and the glorious invention of Printing, we forego all 
further responsibility,’ by letting the following indi- 
vidual paraphrase the Text himself and his Craft to 
a well known and popular TUNE :— 


I 


Bi : 


- Spoort, Cpddye ape all tlle Lolle tol i doh / 


Peeecosecrsss=5 


SSeyslSor= 


© Nontyng Xawkpng furlyge Fyfthynge/ 


fio Siisee= 


Tyo pddie all tolle Lol ti daie/Bi yddi all 


SERRE EE eee 


Tolle/ laltel 1 do /Fgddre posy ol tol ‘ol ti dae 
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For bonterres wolle the hounveg Stplle folowe/ 
cibpche laborpous is to us/ 

Bipsterred Ipppes twpthe Bugel hotowe/ 
Ful gore stwettypnge/ inne a fusse, 


Datwkpynge sempth nopous toe us/ . 
@®ame anvde dypsporte often goon/ 


CUbpstpll ofte/ stpile hawkes eschewe us/ 


Cplle wythe thirste we are tpgbhte Doon, 


Foulpnge sempth me mooste spmpyl/ 
Orevous thoghe/ inne ever colve/ 

CUpthe stanche doublette/ anve close topmppll/ 
Spedpyth foorthe the soulere volve, 


, Mone offe thepnte a merrie spyrpte 


Atte oure Dpspoortes mape incurre/ 


| Choghe eche Luste maie pave a merittes 


Angle fysthynge we preferre, 


ln 


Mtherre Foetynge "8 Wwete ande SECNES 
Cause offe grete infprmptees 

Fulle toete ande colde is apte to leve us/ 
Butte Hoke anvde Ipne/ bp thysse canne lege, 


— Sweteste savoure offe mede floures/ 
Holsom walke onne Sommeres morne/ 
— Belodpous fotvles grete eripe foures/ 
> _  Sweterre farve/ thanne onterres porne. 


| | Crulie/ to mp beste opscrecpon/ 
*  -Fpsthynge is a spoorte dpvpne/ 
Ghysse Pere o’ thpnearnacon/ 
CIp.IgnCCC.XXXXX.VIIII. 


(CHDRUSSE/ as befoore/ moche as ye wolle.) 


lv 


PERE woll J declare unto pou 
that ‘thpile apre maie be songe pr 
& plapntive mode/ botte thepne 
Spnge pe notte pe Chorusse. 
Pite sunge pnne a epghte mecrie Spprpte/ 
thenne fette eche Spngprre for bys Dpspoorte 
jopne pn pe Chorus/ atte bys Dpscrecpon: Daunce 
pe Iphetwpse whilome pe spnge pe Choorus/ anve 
be tpgbte merrie Wwptballe: notte wptbh labor 
Outerageous/ forte therepn pe twoll pave surfepte 
ande spcknesse/ butte soe thatte pt maie pnduce - 
pleagaunce to pour pertes ese ande ne moo, 
Gnd notw shall pe wyte that ‘Che bunt ps upp.” 


lvij 


EX ape Salamons songe/ tapre aege and tonge 
ae “Js mayde by a spprpte goode/ 

i End spth it is soo/ to pour dpsportes goo 
bY =-"Byp streme or mertie greene wood, 


The huntprs Horne wakes uppe the morne/ 

: Gnd hawk bells sounde on bpe/ 

\\ cs Froulere hath sped from bys sorcpe bed: 
, Dooth the laggard spsthere tye? 
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Co myn entent/ the DHontyre hyps bente/ 
-€ntapleth too moche labore; 

qdete shove and mpred/ clothes torne/ and tpren/ 
. Lpppes dlpsterred/ swetpnge sore. 


Chen Hawkynge too/ hopouse alsoo/ 
Ande ofte rpghte eupll a thurste: ij 

®ette Rye or Crap/ or fipe awape/ - 

 Choghe he whpstel titte be burste, 


nn Cipnter colve the foutere bolve 
Settyth bys gynne and snare/ 

Che morne-tpoe dvewe Dooth wete bym throo/ 
And sorplp dooth he fapre, 


Moore cowde be sapd/ but polsome orevde 
«OF magre makith me eve: 
. Medes be the beste gorte of alle oysporte 
38 fysthe twwyth an poke to deceive, 
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For at moost mape be broke/ a tyne or an ‘boke/ 
bome mapde he bathe plentee more/ 

Soe the fpsthere bps losse is not gtevous/ 
@peE of troughtes be hathe good store. 


{nd metry at ease on eche spve he sees 
@Belovpous fowles of the apre/ : 

CUbple spontaneous be/ affectucusiy/ 
Sapth bys customable prayer. 


(PNGE—Che unt yg upp—Cbhe bunt ps upp— 
for conep or byrde on the tree 

Alle the foure dpgpoortes are goove of thepr soortes 
Butte—Anogle fysthynge forre me. 
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; Doubtless many of our North Country Anglers are 


acquainted with that portion of the River COQUET 
situate immediately below Guizance Mill, and known | 
from time immemorial as the “ QUAKER’S HOLE.” 

The origin of this cognomen has only recently been 
difcovered, having apparently efcaped the obfervation 
of Hodgson, Sykes, Richardson, and other local His- 
torians of deep research; “Diftant things are (not) 
ever loft in clouds:” through an accidental occurrence 
we feel the deep satisfaction of being enabled to con- 
tribute to the interefting local topography of our 
beloved NORTHUMBRIA, and have regiftered our 
discovery for our Readers gratification. 

We hazard that this pool muft have borne this 
name at leaft, from the middle of the fifteenth Cen- 
tury ; however,—let us for a while reel in our Line, 
unfettle our Rod, and caft our Caft, together with our 
prosy Prose and very doubtful rhyme, into our F ifhing 
Book, whilft we liften to the Syren in the cut, spin 
out a few Lines of the Period, recently discovered in 
the cover of an old CAXTON, and pray gentle 
Reader, let her SONG be imaginatively accompanied | 
by her Companion’s Sweet euspke;— 
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A Legende of pe Rpverre Coket, 
ee 


€tlp wonne holsom Sommeres motne/ when begges gate beveckt 
CUypth hawthorne blossome/ bicoompnge sloes/ anve ineadowes dew bespeckt/ 
Chen jopous songsterres onne eche spraie melodpous armonp | 
Discoorsed/ to glavde pe herte of manne/ pnne cheartull sypmpponie/ | 
Cwo fyssherres lupthe their Angle rovdeg left elve Pons Eli es | 
Awaie fromme busie humme of men thepre cunnpnge skyile to trpe 
By Coket Rypverres lovelie stteamps/ ande pn goode time atrpve 
Atte Akklpngtoun/ where lustpipe toe tpi thepre creelpg thep strpve, — 
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Gite honor to thysse mertie spoorte pursued pn spyrpte fapre/ 
Ale honor to pe Tipgbts that fossbhe topth menoe/ fipe and papre/ 
Chepre barnaps mete and fetly mavde/ stucte vpsportes thep partake 
In kplipnge {toughts/ or Samon Stpil more comboroug for to take ; 
Butte angle be atte bytynge tyme wpth baptes both f000e ande fine/ , 
Stape not ve tysshe by sygbte of manne when Sunne doth brygbtlie shine, > | 
Stprre notte be oute pn wevder colve/ pn taine and sleate anode snotwe/ 
Cise everpe mannetre of fapre bapte/ butte—pon’t use Samon Roe. 
SItte is onfapre untoe ve tysshe thys poachpnge bapte to use : 
Thoghe alle avmptte that trougbtes itte wyit trom worme ann magote chuses 
Dotwve these two Angle fyssherreg fared/ befoore thygse Legende ends - 
Pou'll learne—tbape both belong foe the Socpetye offe Ftpennds/ 

5 “Bothe were addypcted to the Roe ande Sette foorth pn fulle floude 
Co fpil thepre Cteelys/ and walow pn bp pocbeynge/ poote troughts bloon ; 
‘Choghe jopous wag pe Somerres Daie when thep theyre Spoorte began 
Sotre manie boures the daie befoore bnne furpe Coker tanne/ 
Schee madiye leapt oer tockes/ thro dellg/ from Deavie someres spate 
{nvde/ offe pe fitendys togetbyr Statte/ pnne Roe to tecreate ; 
CUpth bamour/ ppngone/ clam and tle thepe pokes were fetly mapp/ 
Chepr Angle ropdeg offe fapre black thorne/ for Ipneg thap DpdveE pnvade 
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| @ tubpte horse tapt/ pe longest beeres and faprest they could gette 

cdipth ale ande alunt colored grene/ and plombe of {ead fapre sette/ 

Chap satte Down bye faer aporwycks streme lopth roe pe troutes to catche 
And baskpng yn pe Someres Sunne/ for bytes both eagpr wwatche/ 
Chen further uppe the streame thep tpssbhe tpl Gupsance mill thay spgbte 
Descendpng thenne to Quarric bole—thepmselves fo geite a bpte/ 

Sforre hongeres piercynge thorne hav nowe twarnd eche one/ bys manne inner 
Choghe tpsshpnge be spoorte e’er §0¢ go00e—there’s as moche spoort pn Dpnette, 
Bp thys tpme Coketes heavie Aoune ittes highest popnte badde pase 

Gnd eke pe fyssherre mought have trpd/ tupth fraunful fipes a casie/ 

See! see! looke! looke! cryed one of thepm/ pe smeltes tpse fatre and neare/ 
Gnd certes/ they onne surface plaied and bothe frenndps heartes OpodD chere/ 
Chay thogbt/ pe fysshe of plaipnge tyred/ wold seke thepr fethprd foove 
Ande eagerlie eche seized hps ronde and waded pn pe floude/ 

Butte nepther coulve pe (pssbes smpte thogh wpth luste thep were smptten/ 
Che smelts at Quakyprres flyes wont bpte/ ve MQuakprres twain wepr bpttpn ; 
Zhosb no more Dydd the rpver tpse/ Det stpll thap deeper Wwept/ 
Pnsenspbly thay sank and gank pn quyckgands tteacbptoug snapr/ 

Ciben sodapn the fell prth gave wape and downe beneath ve wave 

Tent won of thepm twpitld oer and oer/ bye tevend bymself apd save 
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By clyngynge to a willoe braunch that overbonge pe streame 

Ande whilst be ories pps orpppynge cloathes—Ipste to pe othyrs Dreme. 
Mer pedde and eares pn mudde and sande topthe water drumlie mixt 

Sul greuous wete ande dypsmal colne/ be thogbt bys fipnnt was firt/ 
Duge fyssbes wth large goggpl eyes and ravenous sipmie ecies/ 

@rete skeggpres twpth ‘thepr tapls bpm struck ¢ laugbtyr burst pn peales 
From Cokettes fpnnpe denp3 ens twho neves muste pave Dysporte 

Und hroght pe quakpnge Mwuakpre up at olde Kynge Cokets courte $ 

_ A hen thus pe Kpnge—twhat doe pe here? why jopne pe pnne our reele? 
Bou knowe that etpkette forbpodes atte oure levee a creele/ ree 9 

Gnd thoghe pou’ve not possescpon got offe Ipthsom. angpl ronde 

Bet as pou’ve in oure clutchps falln/ we'll serue pou oute—econ/ 

That schalle we doe ?—twhirl oer ¢ oct—enjope gure qupet reelps 

cibpist we oure preup councpile meete pou bere maie kyckke pour heleg, 
(Dp! Muakprre/ trulie tygbtlie napmd—pe frpend DpdD quapk twpth feare) 
DH! Roiaile aaisterce/ mpghtie Kynge/—Dbh! Lordve/ J feele soe quece 3 
Bea verplye pie thou wilt spare mp Ipte onne thysse occacpon 

Chpe purlynge stremes from my desines ne moo schal drevd pnuacpon,. . 
Ciythe matked sneere and Depe contempte pe Roiatle face DPD move/ 

| Bou’bve trped quoth be pour creelps to fpll/ pou can’t catcbe us/ bp Jove — 
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‘Ge can not gette a quyet meale whple pou the watterre thrasbe 


| That from thys tyme thys Quypcksands name be changpd to MDuakesand/ 


“noe alle offencps of thpsse &pynde twe'll gtevouslie punpsshe. 


Cie dont complapne of what pou kyle butte atte oure nexte ASSPZC 
Cle trulic meane to pndpte pou forre fryghtennpnge ve fipes ; 


Gnde/ as onne surfaice pou thepm ftpgbte we'll settyll now poure basbe3 3 
SForre thys offence gute sentence lighte/ we merely doe commande 


G graver charge we fynde prefprrd/ pth Samon Roe pou fyssbhe 


Darke! alle pe future Ages/—ipste !—oure proclamacpon knowe 
ere folotupth a sentence passd forte fyssbynge Samon Roe; 
THe notve agssemblpd pn ful courte—D! culpryte doe notte thole/ 
Fromme thysse daie—tcos pou use thysse bapte—napme thysse 


ye QUAPKERRES HOLE. | - 
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What we are enabled to glean from History, CLIO 
must have been at fault, or rather WE shall be ex- 
pected to plead guilty to an anachronism, in attribut- 
ing this Legend to the 15th Century, as, according to 
general Opinion, QUAKERS were not invented in 
England, till at leaft circa 16 50, tho’ they previously 
exifted under the name of SEEKERS ;—Our idea of 
the date of the Legend was, purely as Antiquarians 
and Bibliomaniacs from it’s Orthography &c.—how- 


ever, we wont admit we are wrong as future Seekers 


may, (potential mood again, splendid subterfuge, ) 
produce documentary evidence to fhew that Quakers 
did exift about the time of the Legend. 


We feel indignant at the idea of any one raising the | 


queftion, and agerieved to think it has been hinted it 
was from a Pen subsequent to that of the redoubtable 
Sylvan William ;—it will require a sly old Fox to un- 
earth us friends, are we to be answerable for the lucu- 
brations of our Anceftors? We approve of the sen- 


timents therein contained and can only say we give it 


to the world as we had it:—we are warm, and will — 


on our side, let the matter drop. ‘ 
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Despite the untiring ardour of Dean NOWELL, 
who according to all accounts, did know well how to 
‘fill his Creel,—having spent one-tenth of his time in 
Angling and muft doubtless have taken Tithe of 
Trouts, tho’ he has not thought fit, to enlighten 
Futurity on the means of his Success. ; 

Despite the number of ANGLERS that mutt have 
" exifted in this Hot-bed of our Art,—Merrie England 
—none has complied with the obligation hinted in 
our Preface;—no work appears on the Subject, at leaft 
-none hitherto difcovered,— though we muft not 
despair after the recently put forth Legende, till we 
arrive at L. M. alias Leonard MASCALL, (who 
wisely, though ineffectually attempted to mafk all his 
name,) publifhed in 15go, very doubtful improve- 
ments on the Old BOKE of St. ALBANS: and 
six years later, (1596) one W. G. alias William 
GRINDALL, (in thofe days they appear to have 
been wonderfully fond of aliases,) grinds all he can, 
into a Quarto, enlightening the Reader on “Hawking, 


Hunting, Fouling, and FISHING, with the true 
measures of Blowing. er . 
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We are blowed if we know what sport there can be 
in Blowing, except waste of breath ;—however it must 
have been popular, as one, Edward ALDE is found 
a-blowing the same year, alfo a Quart-O »—probably 
the froth off the top. 

A translation of Dubravius in 1 599, and, in 1600, 
TAVERNER’S « Experiments concerning Fifh and 
Fruit,"—(what they have in common we are at a 
loss to imagine, though we have often found them 
agreeable in an antipodal sense under our friends’ 
mahogany, ) fit us with a very good cast, and lo! we 
have risen I. D, Esquire, the apocryphal Jo: Davors 
of Walton, who, in 161 3 was suppofed to have pub- 
lithed “The Secrets of Angling, teaching the choicest 
Tools, Baits, and Seasons for the taking of any Fith 


in Pond or River,” and we can easily imagine him 


to have been quite a Dab, from his conditional Lines 
on the Title; - 7 
“‘ Holde hooke and line 
Then all is mine, 


Well fayre the pleasure 
That brings such treasure,” 
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Unfortunately for his reputation, however, the 


‘same. “Secrets” had been well kept, though appa- 
rently unbeknown to him, as they were entered at 


Stationers’ Hall, Feb. 28, 1612, as the Works of 

John Dennys, Esquier, who duly caufed to be paid, 

his fee, Wid.e aa | | 
1614, gives us “The pleasures of Princes, or Good 


Mens Recreations : containing a Difcourse of the gen- 


eral Art of Fifhing with the Angle, or otherwise, &c. 


together with the Choyce, Ordering, Breeding, and 


. Dyetting of the fighting Cocke” (a rare Book for the 


late Prince Regent, who was alfo an Angler,—see ac- 
‘count of his apparatus in Papers of the period,) by 
Jove—no no—by Gervase MARKHAM, who de- 
clares the latter ‘sport “for our Pleasures sake, as 
worthy of a generall Knowledge as any Delight what- 
soever; (none of the pleasures of that day) being 
more void of Couzenage and Deceit than the Pleasure 
of Cocking By. | 3 
Our firft impreffion was, that he bred his Cocks for 

their Hackies, thereafter palmed off as Palmers on the 
Tyros of his Day, and not for pitting them,—but, 
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after referring to his Book, we find the old Wretch 
rather deserved to have been Pitted himself than 
pitied. 

In the Firft Edition of his « Countrey Content- 


ments” he appears to have spun out his Lines pretty 


freely:—right slick off the Reel;—but in recent _ 


editions, to have reeled in again as rapidly, or as he 
says “for the better understanding of the Reader, 


now put in Prose.” 


We referred to the later edition, as to the come 


parative merits of his Prose and Verse, but finding the 
Chapter previous to that “Of Angling,” treating “Of 
Shooting in the LONG BOW,”—at once closed 


the BOOK, as no ribald jefting thall sully the Pages . 


of Solemn and truthful Hiftorians. 7 
We suspect his Lines to have been ill spun,— 
though we are rather sore on this point, having: caft 
some Ourselves, and begin to think the CAP may 
fit:—however, we promife you, Gentle Reader, that 
in our next edition we will follow MARKHAM’S 
example and Mark’em out, Upon the whole, we 
consider him a very likely person to have edited 


BELL'S LIFE of the 17th CENTURY. 
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In the “Compleat Gentleman,” (1634.) a couple 
of leaves are, “concerning Fifhing,” by Henry 
PEACHAM, M.A., but we will only impeach him 
as to Fly dreffing, on which Subject he gives us the 
following very sound, though very general direc- 
tions :— “For the making of thefe Flyes, the beft waye 
is, to take the Naturall Flye and make one 50 like it 
that you may have Sport.” —(extremely Potential.) 


Now—’pon our Honour, Gentlemen, this is really 


_ too much of a Joke,—after such conditional Advice 


gratis we are held fully excufed in pafling other Au- 
thors on the Subject, till we reach THOMAS 
BARKER, the Herald of honeft old IZAAK, who, 
in 1651 publithed the “Art of Angling,” and in 
1657, a subsequent edition, under the attractive Title 
of “ Barker’s Delight,”—we presume, in oppofition to 


Walton's eighteen-penny Book: certainly, he tells us, 


in his Epiftle to the Reader “I doe crave pardon for 


not writing Scholler like,” which we mutt receive as 


- an apology for his affurance, in attempting to compete 


with one of the moft charming Books in our 


% 
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Language, though he generously. and facetiously adds 
“the younger Frie (ha! ha! he means us,) may have 
my Experiments at a smaller charge than I had them,” 
—thanks, BARKER thanks—we feel, &c.— 

_ The old Fogo ought to have fithed well, for he 
painfully impreffes on us that he had practised the 
Art, from “Fourty”: years to half a Century, and 
bumptiously adds, “if any Noble or Gentle Angler, 
of what degree soever he be, have a mind to difcourse 
on any of thefe wayes and experiments, I live in 
Henry the 7th’s Gifts, the next door to the Gatehouse 
in Weftminfter,—my name is Barker,—where I thal] 


be ready so long as please God, to satisfie them, and 


maintain my ART during Life, which is not like to 


be long :”—the sickly old Sentimentalift. 


What Martyrs old Gentlemen often fancy them- 
felves,—alas! for thefe degenerate days,—what Phan- 
toms they raise in their old Imaginations, for the 
mere pleafure of laying them; poor Barker’s pluck is 
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horribly suggeftive of the Pious lines of good Chris- 


tians, occasionally found in publications of the period, 


- such as:— 


* 


Tomas Barker is my name 
England is mi nashion, &c. 


well known to all Readers, the utter Despair of many 


Writers,—though admirably accomplifhed by one — 


Mrs. Baker, in a copy of old Phineas FLETCHER’S 
«“ Joy in Tribulation,” in our Library,—carefully ren- 


dered in facsimile on the following Page :— 
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We now. arrive at the palmy days of ANGLING 
in our Isle ;—Happy, happy days, when Honeft old 
IZAAK laid afide bufiness, and went a-fifhing with 
honeft Nat. and R. Roe,—(capital killers in our times, 


but only ufed by Poachers, and men unworthy 
our. Craft.) | 


Then- CORIDON pial his oaten pipe under . 


the thade of sweet Sycamores,—small pipes (not 


Northumbrian, ) occafionally obligato,—tobacco from 


- London. 


Honeysuckle hedges harboured Honeft Angler 


when quaftiing their «beft Barley wine, the good 
liquor that our Honeft Forefathers did ufe to drink of, 


the Drink which preferved their,Health, and made | 


them live so Jong, and to do so many good deeds.” 


Marry, thofe were’ days, indeed,—days spent in 


happy, social converse, by sweetly murmuring Streams, 


and nights enlivened by Catches, (if they had them 
not by day,) Songs, and Madrigals,—when each’ Man 


drank t’other Cup, and then to bed, tween snowy 


fheets smelling sweetly of Lavender. 


_ Enough,—we wax sentimental :— 
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Having at honest IZAAK’S times arrived 

From whose good Book much pleasure’s been derived, 
We pr’y thee gentle Reader, take a squint 

At his true effigies, from—Such a Rare Old Print!!! 
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There is publifhed a Bookeof Eighteen pence price, 
called The Compleat Angler, Or, The @ulemplative 
man’s Recreation : being a Difcourse of Fifth a 
Fifhing - Not unworthy the perufall. Sold by Richard 
Marriot inS.Dunffan'’s Church-yard Fleet fireet. 1653 + 


Probably in some Morning Paper of that memor- 
able year 1653, some “Perfect Divrnall.” of the 
Day, appeared, for the consolation of Divines, the 


good of all Men’s Souls, and the frantic delight of all 


true Anglers, the annexed Advertifement:—Shades of 


Heber, Reed, Dibdin, Thorp, and Pickering ;— 
fhadows and substances of all Bibliomaniacs and Book- 
sellers,—which of you would not have bought out the 
whole impreffion, and largely anticipated the second, 
third and fourth Editions, —credat Judzus—this little 
eighteen penny Book is (certainly, like Trouts, much 
depending on it’s condition,) now sold at, from 5 to 


50 Guineas, and if containing the Autograph of Old 


rook /w okter, , greatly enhanced in value:—even 


simple (Jr. /weo. has its Admirers; but, when it 


occurs, containing such cabaliftic characters as :— 


haw hey Dasa p aur ofK i hoofs 
fom fo fiw? 
Arak, pW atn 
it is then a sure Caft;—then frantic Bibliolaters rife 


madly at it, and happy the man (efteems himself) 


who pouches the precious Bait, 
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Born at Stafford in 1 593,—fhortly afterwards re- 
moving to London, where he occupied half of a Shop | : 
in the Drapery line, (recent research proves him alfo : J 
to have been made a Member of the Ironmonger’s 
Company, probably with the ceconomic view of mak- 
ing his own hooks,)—little is known of this excellent 
old Fellow “who would be seen twice in no Man’s_ . 
company he did not like, and liked none but such as 
he believed to be honeft Men,”—Anglers are~ pro- 
verbially so,—had the satisfaction of seeing his ex- 2 te ae 
cellent Work pass through five Editions, and died at 
Winchefter in 1683, full of years and good Works. 
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Bleft be thy memory, Father of Anglers, 
Ne’er {hall it perifh whilft we can throw line; 
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_Aloof from our ranks keep all scoffers and wranglers, 
May no worthless pilgrim e’er sully thy fhrine. # : 

Green grow the grass o'er thy laft silent refting place. 
Peace to thy afhes—we honour thy name; 

Long since thou’ft reachéd the ood Chriftians’ tryfting” place; 
Here thou’ft a niche in the Temple of Fame. : 
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OH! me, look you! my MASTERS, a Straw-berry! 
a Straw-berry !|— 


- 


And wherefore not peas leaft good as a dessert, or'a 
tail-piece to our’ Difcourfe. 

What said Doctor Boteler anent this berry ? 
ie Doubtless God could have made a better berry, but 
doubtless God never did” and. cordially we agree 
with Honeft Izaak who completed the Doctor’s saw 


by adding “that God never did make a more calm, 


quiet, innecent recreation, than ANGLING’ ’—argal, , 


if a Stiaw-berry i is an ornament to the feftive board, 
why fhould not the same be an ornament to a right 
good Angling Book; so,—strike up Hautboys whilft 
we take down one of the twenty Ballads stuck about 
the wall to while away time; Brother PETER will 
begin—Hark! brothers, hark !—lo, a pleasante AYRE, 
telling — 
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How pleasante on a sweete Spring morney, 
When dew drops linger on the thorne, 
When primrose banks, and honied bowers, 


Are kiss’d by sweetest April showers. 


Thro’ flowr’y meades to wende our waye, 
When sunrise wélcomes the sweete daie, 
At crystal brookes our thirste ¢’ assuage, 


Ande worship GOD thro’ Nature’s page. 


With Angle rod ande lightsome hearte, 


Our conscience cleare, we gaye departe, 


To pebbly brookes, ande purling streames ;_ 


No canker’d care disturbs oure dreames. 


Oh! surely virtuous muste be, 


That crafte, where Nature mirrors THEE, 


On ev'ry side we see THY pow’; 


From craggy rocke to simple flow’r. 
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‘Whilst under shady Sycamore, 
Regardless of eache fleeting houre, 
Some deare Friends converse we enjoye ; 


Oure earthlie bliss has no alloye, 


From summer Sun’s oppressive heate, 


From worldlie cares, a short retreate, 


Indulging freely in vaine dreames, 


Of Halcyon daies by murm’ring streames. 


Well sung! Brother Peter; Marry, this gong was 
‘Sung with’ mettle: and it was choicely fitted to the 


occafion,—’t is old fathioned Poetry, but we think — 
‘much better than the ftrong lines that are now in- 


fathion in this critica] Age; ;—but we will not com- 


pliment you out of the debt we owe you, tho’ thefe 
verfes, which God willing we will not forget, be 
worthy to keep room in our good memories. Ah! 
Coridon—when laft we sat under this very primrofe 
bank and looked down thofe meadows so freely be- 
speckt with ladysmocks and culverkeys, hearing the 
birds fing, and, poffeffing ourfelves in as much quiet- 
ness as the silver Streams which we now see glide so 
quietly by us, truly we thought upon many that have 
forty times our eftate but would give the greateft part 


of it to be healthful and cheerful. like’ us, who, with ~— 


the expense of a little money have eat and drank and 
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Jaughed and angled and slept securely ; and rofe next: 


day and caft away care, and sang and laughed and. 


angled again, which are bleffings rich men. cannot 
purchafe with all their money: for there is no life 


so happy and so pleasant as the life of a well governed 
Angler. 


- 


We pity the man whose whole life is to get money, 
and more money that he may {till get more and more 
money; though it is indeed true that “the diligent 
hand maketh rich ”—but. he confiders not that It is. 
not in the power of riches alone to make a man 
happy—for “there be as many miferies beyond riches. 
as on this fide them.” Oft, like the silkworm 
when fhe seems to play, is, at the very same time 
spinning her own bowels and consuming herself; and 
this many rich men do, loading themfelves with 


corroding cares to keep what they have, for, as God. 
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knows, the cares that are the keys that keep thofe 
riches hang often so heavily at the rich man’s girdle 
that they clog him with weary days and reftless 


: nights, even when others sleep quietly. 


Let us therefore be thankful for health and a come - 


petence; and above all for a quiet conscience — 
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Wee though in life so keen and hard of heart— 
' All pleasures here—save love of dross—he’d stint, 
: | Dives, now dead—his gold and he must part; 
The shroud’s a garment with no’ pocket in’t. 
What now avails this great parade of woe? _ 
Cloaks, hat-bands, hatchments, plumes and kerchers white,. 
This hollow pomp of RICH, funereal show, 
. Those hireling mourners—seemingly contrite. ' 
Who, in his heart for Dives truly grieves? 
The mainest question oft—how goes the pelf? 
His scatter’d god adored—in’t cach believes, 
But each, expectart’s quite absorbed in self. 
For THIS he’s eager moil’d from very birth: | . , 
He cumbers now six feet of BETTER earth. : } 
Now—Let's drink a cup to whet our whiftles, oa 
and so-sing away all sad thoughts. Come on mafters 
—who begins? Let’s draw cuts to avoid contention— 
Look! the fhorteft cut falls to Coridon !— © ) 
+ > ) | 
“How now Shepherd—what means that? Zs 
Why wear’st thou willow in thy hat?” ~ | 
If thy Maudlin’s done thee wrong, 2 
Pr’y thee soothe her with a song.— | 
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OME, Maudlin, leave thy sand-red cow, 
With garlands wreath’d I'll decke thy brow : 
» Through flowery meadows lzt us rove 
y | 
. > J 
Whilst I outpoure my tale of love : x 
e/ 
: D, | 
ys 
- All Nature’s gaie, the wanton lambs - . ¥ 
e . y 
Crave comfort from their bleating dams: | 
Then wende with me—caste. care away, 
"Tis Love and Nature’s By day. 
oe 
The twittering Swallows round us flie, x 
The groves resounde with melodie :. ; 
The little birds now jocunde sing. 
And chearful welcome bid to Spring. BS 
’ : e 
* -- 
The Cuckoo wakes his tunefull note, 

‘ ‘ uerreh y 
Shrill anthems ring from Laverocks throate’: : 
What musicke, Lorde!’s heard in. THY sphere? ee mS) 
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When mortals such sweete descants heare. | 
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_ Fair-cruel_mayde—scorned love is deathe, 
~My trembling fate hangs on thy breath; 
My plainte regard with favouring eye— 
Withe thee I'd live—with thee I’d die. 


The rose in dudgeon vainly seeks 
F To vie the hue upon thy cheeks; 


— And jealous lilies blushing glowe - 
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To emulate thy breaste of snow. 
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My pride of life—mine hearte’s desire 
- Return this ardent bosom’s fire : 
Tf aught on earth thy hearte can move— 


° ' Come live with me and be my. love. 
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Fain would we linger with our dear old Friend, 
but in thefe ‘Telegraphic days, fear by so doing, we. 
should be at a complete ftand {till, and however 
pleasant his Barley wine, Lavender fheets, and cheer- 
ful chat, feel it our Duty to keep moving, finding our 
Angle Rods have been sufficiently long put out to in- 
tereft, and, tarry we never so long with him, we fall 
catch little more than Catches, being in a gleeful 
mood, so leave him under his Honeysuckle hedes to 


enjov the Madrigals of melodious Bircs. 


In +676, CHARLES COTTON, (we fear, a loofe | 


Fifh,) added a second Part to Walton's (already Com- 
plete) ANGLER, giving instructions “how to Angle 


for a Trout or Grayling in a clear Stream,” but if he . 
could have joined some of our Craft at COQUET 


this Season, in a clear June day, he would have seen 
more clearly into the Art; how two Spirits of such 
totally different character could have fraternized, is 
a myftery to us, as Old Izaak was not to be cottoned 
generally, but we muft attribute it to that spirit of 
Mafonry exifting in the Craft;—how many Men of 


our own day, Hunt themselves into Society, forsooth?— 
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i cotta fi HE illuftrious family of BARLOW 
Sd ENG appears to have contributed its mite 
_to this. popular paftime in a few 
designs by Francis of that Ik, etched 
on copper by Hollar in 1671. 

We have induftriously searched the family wills, 
pedigrees &c. since the 16th Century, but whether the 
said Francis was an anceftor of the renowned liam 
Batloty better known by his abbreviated Chriftian 
name of Billp, will, we fear remain enfhrouded in the 
’ mifts of Obfcurity, tho’ from the latter individuals ex- 

treme intimacy with the flower of Nobility, and even 
Royalty itself, we as Hiftorians have doubts on the 
relationship, 

AUBREY (writing in 1680) fhortly after the pub- 
lication of Barlow’s work relates “that one William 
Bredon a JPargon of Thornton in Buckinghamfhire, 
a profound Divine, and abfolutely the moft polite 
perfon for Nativities of his Age, was so given over to 
Drink and Tobacco that when he had no tobacco he 
would cut the bell ropes and smoke them ;” and we 


are rather inclined to think that he was a Spirit much 
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more congenial to Mister THilliam Barlow than to 
FRANCIS who according to his Title “invented 
the Seueral Wayes of Hunting, Hawking, and Fith- 
ing according to the Englifh manner.” His defigns 
are sufficiently eulogized by Strutt, Bryan, and other 
writers, and perhaps it would be in injudicious on our 
part to further paint the lily or gild refined gold, but 
it is due to him to record that he occafionally relin- 
quifhed the pencil to dally with the Muses as will be 
_seen from the following gaftronomic verfes beneath a 
a plate entitled —« ANGLING”: — ' 
“Angling on River banks, trowling for Pike, 
Is noble sport, when as the fish doth strike, 


And when your pleasure’s over, then at night, 
You and your friends doe eate them with delight. 


“Aye marry,-this is poetry indeed: it cheers the 
heart and brings to our remembrance some verses 


which we will speak to you inftantly in praife of love 


and maying— 
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Arise ! love, rise ! 

Ope thy sweet eyes 
And hear a constant Lover; 
How fair thou art 
Let this poor Heart, 


To thy chaste breast discover. 


The Sun is up; 

Each flow’rets cup 
With dew Is overflowing ; 

The sportive Lambs 

Play with their dams, - 
And Kye in meadows lowing. 


yt = 


oi he tinkling rills 
Thro’ heath-clad hills 
Their way to Ocean burrow; 
Birds on each spray 


Bid welcome day, 


And hail this sweet May morrow. 
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Our Readers will find it tedious to follow us 


through the many Works publithed anent Angling 


since this time, so we'll e’en jog on, allowing that 
CHETHAM might have been able to cheat "em in 
_ 1681, tho’ doubt if he could now; BROOKS babbles 
of Sea fifhing, more than of babbling Brooks, and 
FRANCKS frankly admits his memoirs were calcu- 


lated for the meridian of Scotland, too far North even 


for us; then NOBBs (M.A. no less,) inftructs us in | 


~ Trolling, but if our Readers are not out of all Pa- 
tience, WE are, and at once Pass on, without noticing 
the Lucubrations of such QUACKS as Hawker, 


Salter, Scrope, Stoddart, Stewart, and others,— propos- 


ing to monopolize the entire field of this department 


of Literature, and nip in thie bud all such Treatifes as 


may now, or hereafter be contemplated in the Art, by 
giving to the World the Experience of Sixty summers, 
mellowed by many Thousand Gallons of excellent 
Whiskey, the deftruction of very many buthels of 
Brandlings and Blueheads, and myriads of Feathers 
and Flies, though, mark ye,—alfo the capture of 


countless Creels of speck’elt Trouties. 
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~ But, Sir—there is not a likely place for a-Trout 


hereabout: the Sun is got so high and fhines so clear 


that one need not undertake the catching of a Trout 


till evening — 


TUNE. “Fue Hows 0’ GLENORCHIE.’’ 


The Sun’s gowden orb now dispels morning mist, 
And gaily the laverock lilts i? the sky, 
The merle and sweet mavis the chorus assist, 
Whilst the bees frae the brume to wild heather belts fly; 
The throstle now whustles frae bonnie birk tree, 
And dew-beads are drappin’ frae ilka green bush, 
The vi’lets and gowans that Sprent every brae 


Wi’ perfumes the sweet Simmer morn’s air -suffuse. 


The wee lammies sport by the side o” the yowes, : 
And o’er the lush meadows the croonin kye Stray, 
Bright Phoebus wi’ gowd paints the braes, fells and knowes, 
An’ sweet blushing briar buds welcome the day; . 
The wastlin wind soughs through the saft waving corn 
And draps frae the hedges the wat blobs o’ dew, 
Where e’er turns the Angler sweet flow’rets adorn 


His path—ilka step rural pleasures accrue, 
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The. clear wimplin’ burnie rows on it’s fair course 
Enchanting his soul wi? it’s sweet melodie ; 
On ilka side Nature wi’ him holds discourse, 
And frae a’ warldly cares feels his conscience is free; 
The fox-gloves and gowden whuns bow ‘to the breeze, 
And wild roses wantonly try to ensnare, } 
Wi’ their sweet scented May-buds th? wandering bees, 


- And hawthorns snaw blossoms perfume the sweet air. 


j 


The twittering ouzel frae stane to Stane flits 

W? his dusky grey Jacket and snawy white throat, 
The hern-seugh his eytie for scaly fry quits, 

And ilk feather’d chorister tunes up his note; 
What joys then around us on ilka side seen, 

And wha wad na follow this charming pursuit, 
He that cares na to worship auld Nature’s fair Queen 


May aye be weel pleas’d wi’ a creel fu’ 0’ Trout. 


_ Marry come up now—a creel fu’ 0’ trout—but 
— how d’ye get em? hark ye! Take the ftinking oil 
drawn out of the polypody of the oak by a retort, 
mixed with turpentine and hive honey, and anoint 
your bait therewith; it is. supremely sweet to any 
fifh, and it will doubtless draw them to it. 
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But firft, Gentle Reader, be advifed as to Hooks, — 
-we could enlarge on the merits of various Makers, but 
not intending this as an advertifing medium, we hall 
“merely premife that QUALITY is indifpenfable, 
whatever the size, fhape, or bend may be, as we have 
often seen a good Fith, when almoft killed, break, by 
2 defperate Death {trugele, an ill tempered article, and, 
we need scarcely say, caufe his patient Player to be 
as ill tempered as the Fragments of wire, respectively 
poffeffed by him and his previously anticipated Quarry. 

The Hooks moft in vogue at the prefent day, 
are,—Pleafe refer carefully to the Plate, (poft. )— 
the Sneck bend, A,—the Limerick, B,—the Round 
bend C,—the Kendal, D »—all good in: fhape if well 
tempered, and each-kind having it’s respective Ad- 
_ ™mirers—the small Silver Hook, E,—partially pro- 
ductive of Sport i in BOB fifhing, but not to be com- 
pared to the Larger one, F, which is infallible in fill- | 
ing any moderate fized Creel. 
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~The Golden hook, G, we have known ufed on the 
occafion of a Tyro killing his firft Salmon, but gen- 
erally speaking, it is far beyond the reach of moft 
ANGLERS,—in fact, the three laft named HOOKS 
are juftly unpopular, and by far too expenfive to be 
ufed by skilful and honeft Brethren; we bluntly say, 
that they are of too BLUNT a nature, though we ad- 
mit, often more certain of success than the firft nam- 
ed_Kinds. 
> For our own ufe, we prefer,—the . Limerick for 
Salmon flies,—the Round bend for Bait fithing,—and 
the Silver for providing ourselves with the former, and 
other incidental expenfes attending this. charming 


purfuit. 


with the very small Silver hook, H,—but never 
with much. success, excepting perhaps the capture 
of a few Minnows, from some rough headed, un- 
wafhed Urchin, with ftick, ftring, and crooked pin, 
being generally efteemed too diminutive for Pro- 
feffionals. 
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‘We have known very KEEN Anglers try a caft 
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We annex a Plate, merely to thew the Simple 
manner of ufing thefe HOOKS. 


For a dozen or so, ufe E,— 3 to 4 dozens, F,—and 


——* 


for a splendid Creel of yellow Trouts, perchance a 
Salmon or two, Tackle found, (very bibulous attend- 
ance,) and every requifite except Whifkey,—leeze us 
on Whufkey—G, will be found very telling. 

Don’t throw too long a Line with thefe Hooks, —_ 
fifh clofe, and near head quarters, as we have often 
seen a 2olb. Creel filled in an incredibly fhort time, 
when we fkilled Anglers have not been able to take 
half that Quantity, in a live long Summer’s Day. 
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In spite of the occafional contraband ufe of the 
Silver Hook, we have seen Honetft, and fair Anglers 
hook nobler game than Trouts with the barbed fteel, 
particularly when following the rules of the Old 
School,—fithing “far off and fine.” | 

Every Craftsman muft have occafionally seert 
the lively intereft that Collie Dogs, from any lonely 
Sheelin, take in piscatorial proceedings when practifed 
near their lair, but he may reft affured, however 
wholesome a fear he may have, of thefe faithful and 
sagacious Animals, (efpecially if wading, ) they. will | 
seldom annoy him, more than by yelping ;—let him 
therefore little heed them, nor deign even to look 
round, however haraffed in the rear < it is as well to 
be careful in back cafts though. 
~The incident reprefented on the following page, 
and fketched on the spot by our Artift, occurred to a 
Friend, high up COQUET ae the civilized ce ' 


is seldom Seen. 
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Having erect more freely on "HOOKS than any 


previous Writers, from JOB to STEWART, we may 
say we (nearly). vagree with the latter Author as to 
RODS. 

For Fly fithing, 12 or even 10 feet in length is 
aniple, and, for Worm, or Minnow fithing we prefer 
a3 pieced, 15 feet spliced Rod,—two lower pieces of 


well seasoned Fi ir,—top, Lance, or other hard wood,— 


alk to be made tolerably Riff, as contrafted to the 
“LONDON and IRISH abortions. We hase seen 
telefcopic rods of Steel, bras’ and other metals but—_ 


depend upon it— 
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Before going further into dry practical detail, let us 


vary the monotony of our theme by another gentle- 


touch at finging and, no; the’s hidden it under the 
root of yon Sycamore tree. What thall it be? “As at 
noon Dulcina refted,” or “The Hunter in his Career,” 
or “Owre the dyke an’ at her hinny,” or “ Phillida 
flouts me.” Ah! yes—let it be “Phillida Aouts me be 
we hate contention—to’t—to’t—and you'll hear how 
fhe can flout-—Now Phillida— 


TUNE. “ Top tin HAME.” 


Ye brought me to Coquet to give me a treat, 

An’ I canna’ but say, we’ve had plenty to eat: 

But, as for the whuskey—ye ken whae’s had that, 

An yer fishin’s a’ meunshine, I’ll just tell ye flat. 
Potterin’ on—potterin’* on— 


Ye’ve no catch’t a troot a’ day, potterin’ on. 


When we started this mornin’ ye said ye wad sit, 

But it’s aye the auld gam’—the puir wife maun submit; 

Ye’ve been floggin’ a’ day—barely time for a meal, 

An’ a’ ye’ve to show for’t ’s that rubbishin’ eel. 
Potterin’ on—potterin’ one: 


Brag nae mair o” big troots wi’ yer potterin’ on. 
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Ye’ve oft tell’t me Coquet-side’s bonnie an’ bright, ee 
An’ ye’d fish yer frien’s round, owther “number or weight ;”” - ; £ 
What ye’d catch if the wind but kept oot o’ the East: ies . ; 
Hoots! lets’ hyem—for ‘“eneugh’s just as guid as a feast.” » Yang | ; i 
‘ Potterin’ on—potterin’ on— . “i 
na ~ Sang! it will be a feast wi’ yer potterin’ on. - Poet = ' 
3 Re aS 
es 
-The bairns ’Il- be starvin’—the fire clean oot, 7 
An’ we'll niver get hyem if we wait for “that troot,” 
Sae, put up yer gad an’ unfettle yer reel, | ¢ 
An’ be thankful ye’ve getten that eae ahd eel. : 
Potterin’ apace on—> si 
I’m as seik as a ‘pyett wi? yer potterin’ on, = 5 
| , ; 
_“CEh! hinny—ane cast just ayont that big stane, > , ‘ 
For to get the bit bairnies a supper I’m fain; . } he * 
A grand troot’s just risen—they’ re _strang ” on the feed’, -. , . <i 
Til hey him next thraw” bn fae plopt ower heed ! . 
Potterin’ on—potterin’ on— 
Aye—thou’s catch’t it at last wi’ thy potterin’ on, — 
cxlix 
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[ SHE days when Fifherman had to fabricate their 


own Tackle are paft:—<*s Damour] JPynsongs/ 
Ciam/ fFple/ and Anuelde/” are no longer a part of 
the Angler's equipment, as he can be readily fit with 
every requifite at the fh no, EMPORIUM of any 
re{pectable Tackle maker. | 

We do not approve of the long Monthly lift _of 
Flies given by many Authors, neither did WALTON 
—tho’ COTTON and he concocted a fearfully ample 


Catalogue, in the second Part of « The Compleat 


Angler ;” in his Address to the Reader, a part of his 
Book we fear too often overlooked by that much re- 
spected individual, efpecially if we may judge from the 
Portfolios of Flies, &c. carried by many Anglers, he 
truly and quaintly says,—* he that obferves his twelve 
several Flies for the twelve Months of the Year, fhall 


be as sure to catch Fifh, and be as Wise as he that 


makes Hay by the fair days in an Say ae and no 
surer. 


With a few exceptions, eh as the March-brown, 


May fly &c. we limit our Trouting {tock to about half 


cli 


a dozen varieties; we swear by the Woodcock, alfo 
by the Gamecock —commend us to the Starling, to- 
gether with a Hare’s lug: which, with the requifite 


coloured filks, fine hooks and gut, form almoft our 


whole Fly trouting ftock; we don’t generally efteem 
winged Flies so highly as Spiders, neither do we 
always tie our own hooks, tho’ we can do so; we— 
In the name of the Prophet, Figs: so much has 
been written on Fly fifhing, and so many varieties of 
Flies given to the World, from Walton’s day to that 
of Bainbridge, Ronalds and others, that we hall only 
make confufion more confounded by adding to the lift. 


We might suggeft the following for Coquet, indeed 


. for. all Rivers, varying the fize inftead of form and 
colour ;—but lo! a pleasant Hoftel, and therein -our 
promifed lift of Flies. 


WINGED FLr&s. 


Wings, inside of Woodcock wing ; eed hackle, yellow body. 
do. outside 5 do: do. orange do. 
do. Starling, (blae feather.) black do. yellow do. 

March-brown as per Tackle Shop. 


PALMERS. | 
Partridge brown hackle, Body, yellow floss silk. 


Starling hackle, do. brown do. 
Moor-pout, pale feather under wing, yellow body. 


Thefe, to. the beft of our knowledge and experience, 
and many, many Creels have we filled with them, 
conftitute a sufficiency for any Angler, at all times of 
the year when Fly fithing is profitable; but, it is 
very, defirable he fhould afcertain the address of the 
‘eft refident Profeffor at any River he may vifit, and 
be fit with a Caft by him. 

For the benefit of suffering Humanity and_ this 
good old Hoftel, let us moiften our Clay, ftir up the 
puddle of our Exiftence, and ring it’s Rafters with a 
right hearty Song to “The General Toatft.” 
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Drink, my boys, drink to the sports o° the field, 
Drink to the Gad, Gun; and Stable; 
‘Each to it’s devotee pleasure does yield, 
Not the least the glad ““meEr” round the table. 
: Let each drink his glass 
To his favourite Lass, | 
| ” ; I hope eighty lang years they thegither may pass. 
How joyous to Hunters the sound o’ the horn ; 
To the Lads o’ the Trigger the whirrin’ 
O” pheasant frae thicket, or pairtrick frae corn; 
To the Fisher his braw brass wheel. birrin’! 
; Chorus again— 


We agree i’ the main 
>] 


Sae rattle the rafters till 2’ ring again. 


Ilk Brither’s accorded his favour’d pursuit ; 
| Success to his HONEST endeavour, 
Be’t hunting, or shooting, or heuking a trout— 
The sports of auld England for ever! 
For Nimrop hurrah! ; 
% Ramrop an’ a’! 


Lanc rop an’ red heckle can fettle them ae 
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Tally ho! then, Old Towler, see how Reynard flies, 
To ho! Ponto—down charge—be steady ! 
“T HAVE HIM” quoth Lancrop—and troutie sure dies 
Our watchword in every sport’s—‘‘READY.”— 
Your glasses then fill, 
And bumpers we’ll swill; 


Let each follow his bent wi’’a hearty good will. 


Coquetside’s been the scene of our aft joyous meet ; 
Time ne’er can it’s memories sever, 
Frae WaRKworTH to BARRABURN’s lanely retreat 
The Coquet for aye and for ever! 
WELDon’s auld Ha’! 
FELTON an’ 2’, 


RotHsury, HEppLE an’ bonnie Woopna’, 


May our hearts be o” happiness full as our creels, 
As our journey through life it will sweeten, . 
Ane toast fore we part—fill a bumper—nae HEELS, 


And—here’s to ‘Sour next merrie meetin’.”’ 


; . Chorus again, P 


We agree i’ the main, 


An’—now it is time we were ‘“toddlin’ hame,’’ 


¥ 
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In ftreams much fithed, and where there is but a 


remote prospect of success from continued thrafhing 


the water, it is defirable to fith carefully every ac- . . 


ceflible spot, and to do this properly the Angler mutt 
occafionally wade very deep ;—however, let him not . 
be difheartened, as the heavieft fith lie under the fhade. 
of the oppofite banks and trees, leisurely snapping up 
any favourite fly that may be found circling down, 
and though no immediate ill effects may be felt from 
this practice till he is “paft the mark 0’ mouth,” yet 


It may tend to haften that defirable ftate, and, whilft 


groaning under the infliction of fhooting pains in his 
Knees and other ang’lar parts of his body, it will cer- 
tainly more speedily attord him an peor: of kill- 
ing his Fith o’er again, 
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P ITTLE has been known or written on 
WORM Fifhing in clear Water till re- 
cently, though we have followed it on 


the moft scientific Principles for many years. 

As the beft sport with this Bait is in June and July, 
when the Waters are very low and clear, the utmoft 
care is neceflary in approaching the Streams, and, 
though we don’t agree with Sir Boyle Roach, that 
“no Person except a Bird or a Fith could be in two 
places at once,” excepting perhaps the *Newcaftle 
Courant, and the Epitaph of the defunct darlings of 
the Irifhman who, having buried one in the Ifle of 
Wight and the other in Canada, erected a Tomb-ftone 
with the following affectionate infcription to their 
Memories :— 

“* Heare lies two Childer dear, 

One i’ th’ Isle 0’ Wite, t’? other one hear.” 
yet the Angler will find the Trouts almoft as wary as 
if they actually poffefled that ubiquitous power. 


FO Ne PIED PRA er annrin esiasiapiing 


°« Hic et ubique.” 


age 


“1, a rN as eit 


eo. 


> 


Despite the outrageous idea of a brother Angler, 
(now with God,) who pertinaciously afferted that 
Trouts laid with their heads down {tream, WE always 
fifh up, with a 14 or 15 feet Rod as previously de- 
scribed, line as long or a “wee thocht” lon ger, 
round bend hook made much fhorter in the 
fhank than: ufual, and of the annexed fize, 
which infert half an inch below the head, and 
_thread the Werm on till the infertion is about an inch 
above the fhank, leaving the tail to wriggle about 
with a life-like and inviting appearance. 

Pitch the Worm obliquely, rather than directly up 
Stream, not allowing the Rod point to defcend too 
near the water, but gradually and gently checking the 
Bait till you caufe it to hover over, and defcend at the 
required goal; then immediately elevate the Rod, as 
the less the. intervening line enters the water the - 
better, and allow the Worm to defcend as naturally as 
poffible, keeping the line juft sufficiently tight, to 
prevent dragging it. 

When the Bait ftops—ftrike firmly, and if you 
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don’t have him, it is extremely probable you will at 
leaft, in the elegant phraseology of a noted Coquet- 
dale ae “gar’ him cock his eye and sook his 
lip. 

In deep ane Streams a very small split shot, ee or 


bP] 


6 inches above the Bait is sometimes found ufeful, 
though generally we do not recommend it. | 

- When the Trouts are not biting freely, but merely 
nipping the tail off the Worm, we have found it ad- 
vantageous to nip it’s head off, and thread it on the 
hook close to the tail, taking care the point does not 
protrude, and ftriking sharply when a bite is felt; but 
a better plan is to ufe 3 or 4 small F ly-hooks tied on 
the gut above each other as figured by eae with 
the exception that we prefer the upper hook larger 
than the others; pass it through the Worm near the 
head, and charitably, though equally, diftribute the 
others in various parts of it’s body.’ 

Small worms answer well for this Tackle, as if one 
is “chawed up” by the capture of a Trout, another 


may be added to it’s remains; here brandlings are 
ufeful. | | 
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On bright, hot, sunny days in Summer, when the 

_ Waters are very low and clear, large Fish are often — 
seen leisurely feeding, and sunning themfelves near the — 
surface in the Deeps, and may occafionally be secured 
by carefully dropping the Worm over any fteep or 
woody brae or bank, as near the edge as convenient, _ 
taking the greateft care to keep well back and out of 
fight, as, if the Angler is once detected he may bid 
adieu to any profpect of success in that particular 
place for at leaft-some hours; the movement of the 
line warns him when to ftrike. fin. 

As a branch of the Art, we eftimate this confider- 
ably below Stream Fishing, though we have known 
Fish from 3 to 5 pounds weight thus taken, but 
generally much PATIENCE is required, and though . 
this is the Cardinal Virtue of our Craft, we muft con- 
fess that our whole stock of that (to an Angler 
efpecially) very defirable Commodity, would have 
been exhaufted had we been waiting so leng for a Bite 
as our friend has :— | 


* 
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The Angler fhould never commence a day’s Worm 
fithing without, at leaft 8 to 10 scores of lively, well 
scoured Worms in clean Hart’s-horn moss, moft con- 
veniently carried in a flannel bag of sufficient fize to 


readily admit the hand, looped to the button-hole, 


with good ftore of dry earth or sand, in the left waift- 


coat pocket, which greatly facilitates Baiting. 

We don’t believe in regaling worms with Cream, 
brick duft, mutton-kidney suet and other delicacies, 
as quoted by EPHEMERA and others, neither do we 
agree with that great Authority as to the rarity of the. 
“ Bluehead, which we efteem, as or more highly than 
any other worm, and certainly in our County very 
comeatable,—the Retail price being one Shilling per 
Hundred, 


_ Worms may be kept 4 to 6 months in good con- 


| dition, by placing them in a large Box, or deep earth- 


enware difh, with about three-quarters of an inch of 
rich Garden soil at the bottom, and filled up with 
clean Hart’s-horn, moss, which fhould be changed 


every fortnight,or three weeks; thofe which have fed: 
or peter ln Dibotnrinnarod elastics obetibd 


_* The bluehead is a worm that I have found to be scarce 
in England; I found one this day (Nov. 18. 1846) in 
the Green Park, &c.” Hand book, p. 236. | 
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in the earth, will generally be found in the moss, and 
such are to be selected and ufed; an iron hoop with 
gauze stretched over it, weighted in the centre, and 
placed over the dith, will be found ufeful in prevent- 
ing their efcape : all sickly worms fhould be removed, _ 
when changing the moss. 

Has our Theme ever been attempted in Verse >— | 
we care not to enquire, tho’ Prosaifts have alluded to 
it in Numbers as drumlie as the Waters in which 


they have practifed it. 


< 


Sing, heavenly Muse, in praise of Worms 
And how to use ’em :— 
& 


S 


ATs 
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Ye may sing o’ red heckles, an’ May-flees forby, 
Your lang casts and fine, i? the Spring ; 
But a bonnie red worm, i’ bright June let me try, 


And to bank fast the Trouties [’]] bring. 


_ Then, here’s to the Blue-head and Bonnie red Worm, 
Not forgettin’ the Mennum sae bright, 
Tak’ the twa i’ their turn, wi’ fine tackle and firm, 
I'll count the Plec‘ficher at nicht. 


If, 
I care na to ee e ower limmer a gore 
~ I care na to ha’e meikle line, 


Yet, still to my Creel weight and number [ll add, 
Though I fling but ane out at a time. 


Il. 


A fifteen-fit rod, stiff out till the top joint, 
Is the weapon I fainest wad wield; 
But aye mak’ it fine as ye near the point, 


_ And lightsome to hand in it’s build, 
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Awa wi’ your Fishers doon Stream wi’ lang line ~ 


When the Streamlets are drumlie an’ drear, 


An Angler’s skill’s shewn when the Water is fine, 


In sweet June, when she’s glassy an’ clear. 


~ 


Nie: 


Up! gal wi’ ‘the Wain, Che stanes, under braes 
Wi? little mair line than your Gad, 

And the Trouties "ll find that their deadliest faes. 
Are na May-flees, red Paes or va 


Vi. 


The Flee’s aft been sung: an’ it’s Virtues -extoll’d, 
For filling a Creel wi? sma’ Fry, ~ iets 

But after this sang, gentle Fisher mak’ bold, 
The red. worm in Simmer to try. ay 


re 


VII. 


We’ve emptied our flasks tho we’ve aye fill’d our creels, 
And now for a nicht’s sweet repose, } 


Up early the morning, an’ at them like De’ils 


- For, to-morrow our Patipaen must close, 


a, 
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We've sung a guid Sang, an’ imbib’d wultnen suff: 
_ And empty the Bottle, o? Wine is, 

’Tis as guid as a feast, the auld Saw says, enough; 
Sae now Brither Fishermen,—FINIS, 


(Chorus, )_ 


Then, here’s to the Blue-head an’ bonnie réd Worm, 
Not forgettin’ the Mennum sae bright, 

Tak’ the twa ? their turn, wi? fine tackle an’ firm, 

~ PH éount the Flee-fisher at nicht, 
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THE FLEE’s BEEN SUNG IN MONY A STRAIN, 

The mennum owre an? owre again 

Has been the poet’s theme: _ 

Gentles, and pastes, and viler roe 

Fla’e had their praises sung enow 

In drumlie verse and stream. 

But let us sing the worm in June 

Auld Coquet crystal clear, 

All leafy nature’s now in tune, 

Now doth true skill appear. 

Sae moyly an’ coyly aes 
Steal on the gleg-e’ed trout, _ ; 
He sees ye, an flees ye— 


Gif no—ye’ll pick him out. 


JUST as THE EARLY, TUNEFUL LARK, 
Dame nature’s vocal chapel clerk 
Carols his hymn of praise, 

Just as the dews frae flowers distil ics 
And air recovers frae nights chill * 


Thro’ Phoebus’ slantin’ rays; 
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Wi’ weel graith’d gear up stream then hie 
Unerring cast the lure, 4 
The barely covered spankers lie 
Unwatchfully secure. | 

Then lungin’ an’ plungin’ 

Ye feel the finny prize, 

Now gantin’ an’ ‘pantin’ 


Stretched on his side he dies. 


STRAIGHT as a SAPLIN FIR YOUR WAND, 
Mid-teens 0” feet an’ light to hand 

With hook of ample size, 

Inserted just below the head 

Of worm, well scoured and purplish red 
Like arrow sourceward flies. 

Swift with the current see it wear, 


Then trembling midstream stay. 
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That instant strike—my life, HE’s THERE, 
At leisure creelward play. ud 
Then stay there, and. play there, 

Enjoy thy latest cast, | 

For the worm aye in turn aye, 


Will conquer a? at last. 


“A 
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Oft, whilft practising this moft scientific Frode of a 
Angling on COQUET’S sunny banks, cMarming to | 
the Angler, the Artift, the colton any or the 
e seen the ‘seren ty of a 
ifturbed, as fhe Reader may 


§ 


which we introduce as a Tail-piece. N.B. The trouts 

are suppofed to be, what is technically called,» 
vigoroufly TAILING the worm, and our friend to - 
be ufing very unparliamentary language, feebly em- 
blematized in his hieroglyphic halo. 
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 F Trolling, and Minnow fifhing, we {hall treat 


very briefly, confcientiously believing, that 


we can fit the Angler with the very beft 
Tackle, at once, without confufing his brains 
with flights of hooks, fancies, and intricacies of other 
writers. | 

The bait alluded to by NOBBS, and the manner of 
ufing it, we efchew; he tells us “if you intend to 
troll with a Frog, you muft choofe the yelloweft you 
can get: firft put your hook in his mouth, which you 
may do from Mayday to the end of Auguft, after- 
wards some say his mouth grows up, and so continues 
at leaft six months without eating ”—ufing him as 
tho’ you loved him,—with a vengeance, 

We acknowledge the syftem set forth and pour-— 
trayed by SALTER, and slightly improved by 
~- STODDART and STEWART, to be good,—but 
we believe the following to be better, and more 
certain of success, than any other, in Trolling, befides 
being much more eafily baited, and preserving the 


Minnow much longer, in good condition. 
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We give an illuftration to which a Drag is attached, 


though with, this Tackle, it is scarcely neceflary under 


any circumftances, being very apt to get faft to weeds 
and other obftructions ; however, if the Angler does 
fancy it, it is cnly neceflary to lengthen the Gut on 
which either of the double hooks is tied about three - 
inches. | 


Pass the fingle hook through the lips of the 


_ Minnow from below, letting the barb protrude from 


the forehead, taking care that the eyes are preferved 


whole and bright; the other hooks may be inferted 


in the fides or back. 
If wifhed to spin, (a property to which we do not 
attach much importance, as the minnow is almoft 
invariably siezed when falling back or stationary, pre- 
ferring a slow, rolling motion, to turn, say, once in 
twelve inches,) the lower double hook may be in- 
ferted nearer the tail, thereby giving the bait more or 


less curve, 
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Tie on fine gut; with a thot of this bigness oO, 
about twelve inches above the hooks, and fifteen 
inches further up, a freely working swivel,—then, a 
yard of rather ftronger gut,—another swivel, with 
eighteen inches of ftrong gut above it, and two or 
three feet of hair cafting line; in heavy water tackle, 
the fhot may be doubled.- 

We fith this Bait across, and ae {tream, with . as 
much line as we can eafily command, working the 
rod much the same as in angling for Salmon with the 

ii} ly; ; if a fith runs at it, it is scarcely poffible. to avoid 
| being hooked. 

When Minnow fifhing, or Trolling, thould the 
Angler have occafion to retire to any convenient 
Hoftel for refrefhment, it is not neceflary to unbait 
the hooks, as expofure to the air confiderably hardegs, 
and improves the minnow, and the Peasantry in thefe 
parts being proverbially honeft, he may with safety, . 
leave ‘his Rod outfide, againtt the Houfe, as we know 
from Experience, that that universal Deftroyer “the 
CAT” will take care of it. | 
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In fifhing dead Minnow, ufe the ordinary fingle. 
hook Worm tackle and Rod, inferting the hook near the | 
tail and bring the barb out at the lips, or gill, looping — . 
the gut once, over the tail: —fith up ftream, i in the same = 
~ manner as with the Worm, giving a little more time. 
The Diving Minnow, wherein the thank of the hook 
is leaded, and inferted in the body of the Bait through 
the mouth, we have always found tiresome work, and ; 
| doubtfully remunerative, as it is only adapted to deep 
Pool fifhing, tho’ very large Trouts are occafionally 
thus secured. | 
To preserve Minnows, puncture numerous small 
holes in the bottom of a tin box,—place salt.in it 
about a quarter of an inch deep, and put the minnows 
in as caught, alternate layers of salt and fifh; we have 


thus kept them, bright and in good condition for fix | ; 
_ months. | 


‘It is due to Nobbs to state, that the loving method of ° ; “ie 
treating the Frog, was copied by him, without acknow- : 


ledgment from Walton, and by the latter, from Dame ag, 


Berners. é 
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In all Treatifes appertaining to the gentle Art, it 
_ has been impreffed upon the Angler how fatal it is to 
success to caufe his thadow to fall upon that portion 
of the water wherein he purpofes trying for Sport. 
Juliana Berners remagks “q also loke that pe 
Shadow not the water ag moch as pe may. for ‘it 
is that thynge that woll soon frape the fpssbe, 
Gnd pf a fpssbe be aftaped pe woll not bite longe 
after,” Admirably expreffed; always where practicable, 
keep the Sun in your face. Burnett tells us; in his-ine 
valuable “ Hints on Light and Shade,” “In all objects 
in nature there is something pueden at: and which 
alone has ftruck the obfervation of every one, If the © 
Artift gives that, he brings his object at once home to. 
‘mens’ bosoms’ and without - which his a 
| labour is but induftrious trifling.” 3 

We much fear our Friend (over leaf) was ; little 
aware how freely he was indulging in this harmless 
_avocation, till warned by the Stentorian lungs of the 
' fat, wind-mill looking Biped on the bridge proclaiming 
“Hi! come here mun! lots o’ big uns soomin aboot 
here!” Oh! that Schlemil’s grey familiar could have 
coiled the well intentioned Brutes thadow up, before 
spoiling the beft {tream in the. Water. 
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We fhall not enlighten our Readers on Salmon-roe 
fifhing, having touched sufficiently thereon already, 
| ands. we , hope to the purpofe, leaving this sort of 
Poaching to be followed by thofe greedy Pot-hunters 
who ftart at the height of heavy spates to enjoy (?)~ 
themfelves in the butchery of large creels of Trouts 
with their ten or. .a dozen rods or hazel fticks s— 
“Splendid sport, say they,—magnificent bait if well — 
underftood,’’"—Bah ! aily child, with any apology for 
line, hook and finker may fill it’s creel in a very fhort 
time, and we mutt characterize it’s ufe as altogether 
unworthy of true Anglers, more efpecially, as the 
_ Season when Trouts take it moft freely is that in 
which they “run” to spawn and are utterly unworthy 
of capture, being soft, flabby, and. unftt for food. 

No,—if any Brother of doubtful (thall we say) fkill, 
‘ig determined on a POACH, let him try Tickling, or | 
_as it is termed in. 1 our poor ‘boreal County “ Kittling,” 
being moft amufing, less deftructive, and eminently 
claffical, as may be seen on referring to the pages of 
Oppian and Alian. Oft have we been amufed at the 
extreme delight of a Tyro friend, from thus capturing 
two or three trouts after in vain thrafhing the water a 
long Summer’s day, to see him make a dead point and 
run his quarry to earth under some thelving rock, or 
flat ftone, Pe 
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Snvitation to Coquet, | | 7 
(AN INTERCEPTED LETTER.) 


TUNE—*Turee Guip FELLOWS.” 
DEAR WAT —bein’ Valentine’s day 
- This letter I send frae Rotbarry, 


I’ve no vera meikle to say, 


But—it’s ’bout time we had a spring harry. 


SS SS 


SS 
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Chorus—For Coquet’s fair blue wi? the Sawmon, 
The Ruikeries fair black wi’ craws, 
Grouse, paitrick an’ pheasans ca’ “come on,” . 


An’ fush lang for flees dress’d i’ braws, 
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When ye get this, just mount ‘Shankie’s naig? >" 


An’ come through to follow y’or fadd, 
Then, thegither we’se ha’e a stravaig, “ ; 


Sae, fetch y’or short Gun an’ y’or Gad. 
Chorus—For Coquet’s &c. 


Tell Wullie to mount his naig tae, 

He can steal through the Parks an’ the heather, 
Like eneuch bag a gorcock or grey 

To haud three smart fellows thegither. 


Chorus—For Coquet’s &c. 


An’ ye'll think o’ the wire for the springs, 
P the gloamin’ we’ll see them weel set, 
But, what need to chirp o’ sec things— 


Puir pussy ye’ll niver forget. ‘ 


Chorus—For Coquet’s &c, 


Then, ye’ll aye mind to fetch tarry tow, 
We maun ha’e luminatjons at Easter, 
T’ the dark nichts we’ll get up a lowe 
To fettle big troots wi’ the leister. 
gah Bk: Coquet’s &c. 


Celij 


*Bout lodgins—ye’ll baith stop wi me, 
(Routh 0’ whuskey—sma’ still’d mang the heather, ) 
An’, for colley—nae fear o’ huz three, 


For we’re three rael sharp uns thegither. 


Chorus—For Coquet’s &c. 


Sae, freens—mount yo’r baggage at ance, 
Mind yo’r wether eye keep on ilk watcher, 
For, to gi’e thae darned varmin a chance, 


Diss n’t suit—your’s truley—JIM CATCHER. 


Chorus—For Coquets fair blue wi’ the Sawmon, 
; The Ruikeries fair black wi’ craws, 
Grouse, paitrick an’ pheasans ca’ “come on”, 


An’ fush lang for flees dress’d i’ braws. 
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How often find we charming trouty ftreams purling 
through Meadows, redolent of perfume from the 
sweet wild flowers,—the golden Buttercup and modeft 
Daisy,—the Periwinkle —the soury Sorrels, with their 
Axe-like leaves,—the Lady-smock, Cowslip and Violet, 
—Forget we not the sweet. « Forget me not,”—the 
chafte Veronica ;—there, varied Graffes Botanifts jn. 
vite,—the downy Dove, and scented vernal Grass,— 
whence new made Hay delicious perfume yields : 

O! rus, O! rus. . 


Somat, | 
“* Midst: woodland vales, where clear the streamlet flows, 


Free from Ambition, let me find Repose.” 


Be sure, Oh! Gentle Angler, when thy Craft thou 
plieft, see, in the fields Node of the Bovine kind at ‘ 
leisure feeds, at leaft, no Males on Vicious thoughts 
intent, else thou may ft rue it. | 

See what occurred to one wrap’t up in Angling 
Sports divine, - 
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Should the Angler have occafion to fith paft, or 
through a ‘Herd of Cattle, it is extremely defirable to 


avoid difplaying any Symptom of Fear; fhow them 


that Man is ftill the Superior animal, and however 
they may express their doubts, and disapprobation, by 
vigoroufly ftamping their feet, and unpleasantly shak- 
ing their heads, it behoves him for his own comfort, 


to make the firft advances. 


Let him go boldly on, and fear not ;—so long as he — 


keeps moving towards them, they will gradually re- 
cede, however pot valiant they may appear: we speak 
from experience, having been more than once run 
over head by the leader of a troop, but now, thanks 
to extreme prefence of mind, have overcome this 


little difficulty. 
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N Stream fifhing, if you hook a monfter, play 
him carefully and gently down ftream, as by 
this method a trout is more eafily drowned, 
(the action of the gills, their refpiratory 
organs, ceafing to have effedt,) till you find — 
some fhelving rock, sandy fhore, or other 

convenient landing place, but if small, chuck him 


at once afhore or bring him to hand by elevating 


the rod top; be careful however, efpecially.if fithing 


in wooded waters, that you do not pitch him out too 
vigoroufly, as we have sometimes seen an Angler find 
as much difficulty in creeling a trout, after he has 
been fairly caught, as many experience when ‘he is 
left free to roam in his native element. oe 

- Would n’t Dan Homer have. chuckled at the 
verification of his verfes, could he have witneffed our 
hero,—who, after having doubtless exercifed a due 
amount of fraudful care in the capture of his finny 


prize, by ftriking rather too vigoroufly, sees it 


** Sudden lifted quivering to the skies.” 
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Landing Net as. “an inconvenient con-- 
venience, —-agreed ;—and though admitt-- 
ing it’s efficacy in large Rivers we cannot’ 
but think the advantages are more than 
counter-balanced by the inconvenience of 
carriage. 

If the wayward Angler will ufe it, we- 
have found the fhape indicated in our 
Initial by far the moft convenient, the- 
hoop being about 1 5 x Yo inches, and’ 


the fhank cunningly inferted thro’ a. 


‘ leathern loop on the inner, outfide of the- 


creel. : ‘ 
But, Oh! moft patient of our Craft,. 
beware of hopeleffly entangling thy killing 


 Caft of Spiders, &c. in it’s infidious mefhes 


during. a heavy feed, efpecially if the said 
mefhes are slightly imperfect,—’tis then: 
“the moft unkindeft CUT of all.” (over.), 
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Affluming PISCATOR agrees with us in being 
chary of it’s ufe, it is neceflary to be careful, when 
playing a large fith, that the drop flies are kept clear 


of his continuations, as we have occafionally been 


witneffes to a War dance of a very exciting nature; 


with a Fifh at one end of the line and a—er—er— 


fly at the other. 
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WUT, hold! amiable Reader, we are enacting the 
play without Hamlet,—having treated’at some length 
on the means of capture employed in various ages 
from the remoteft antiquity, with an occafional remark 
on the Captors,—what fhall we say of the Quarry © 
“itfelf ? 

Think not we intend entering into an erudite dis- 
quifition on the generic character of F ifh,—no—we 
are content to leave that in the abler hands of 
Linneus, Cuvier, Pennant, Donovan, Yarrell, and 
others. ae 

Choleric old Cocks and F aft young Men are often 
red about the Gills,—sometimes conttitutional, but 
too often, alas! the refult of over indulgence,—then 
avoidable and decidedly improper ;—however, what 
may be thought a drawback to the Biped, is peculiarly 
applicable to, and a pofitive beauty in the Trout when 
in the same high condition. 

** He that likes not the Book fthould like the ex- 
cellent picture of the Trout,”—so Walton—and we 
truft the unparalleled excellence of our reprefentations 
of the latter will, in some meafure atone for the thort- 


comings of the former. 
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PALE your fires, ye Shades of Belon, Rondelet 


and Salviani. 


Out upon the monftrofities of Albin, 2»; aie 
Bainbridge, Ronalds and others,—yea, yours {hall | 
-miferably perifh—lo! wale o’ trouts daintily dreffed, 


and ‘we hope, done to your liking. 
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Come,—pitch your pipes, 
Let us fing; 


a hem—h’m—m—m—m 


pee pumm poh 
Dhbu dpe Dhoddie :— 
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TUNE—“Kye cAM HAME.” 


I, 


{ 


Come all ye jolly Anglers that fancy in your dreams, 
—Ye’re killing gleg-e’ed trouties in fair Northumbria’s streams, 
In Reed or Till or Bowmont, sweet Wansbeck, Coquet, Tynes 
My wish is, honest fishers, in this pleasant sport ye’ll shine. 
| In this pleasant sport, ye’ll shine, 
5 In this pleasant sport ye’ll shine, 


My wish is, honest fishers, ia this pleasant sport ye’ll shine. 


II. 


Whether Worm or Flee or Mennum y’r attention does engage, 
Bar roe, and every other bait that’d sully Waltons: page, 
Gie the bonnie speckelt fry aye a fair chance for their fate, 


Kill nae Saumon, Trout or Smeltie when the streams in spate, 
7 - 


Il. 


By far owre mony Anglers tak pride upon their skill, 
And proudly show their panniers when rains the burnies fill, 
But gie me the skilful lad) when the water ’s clear and fine, 


At nicht shews a full basket by fair rod and line. 
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IV. 


Nae matter how ye get them gif ye do but angle fair, 
An’ aft in sunny Simmer time y’r skill-is tested sair ; 
But this I will maintain, that on ony bright June day, 


W? mennuim or red worm ye’ll aye land y’r prey. 


V. 


The flee ’s an unco bait i’ the Spring time o’ the year, 
The saumon roe pruves deadly when streams are dark an’ drear, 
But of a’ the lures we ken, nane can wi the worm compare, 


Join’d wi’ skill, nae gallant fisher need o’ sport despair. 


VI. 
Great Men, Divines, Philosophers, of every degree 
Ha’e swell’d our ranks, O! Angling, 0’ sports thou bears the gree, 


Thro’ thee we hold communion wi? the high powers above, 


A paction o” guid fellowship, health, innocence and love. 
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It has been obferved that more Fifhers have entered 
the lift through WALTON’S ‘book than by all works 
“before or fince put forth. Reader—if thou loveft not 
Angling already, we fear the perusal of our pages will 
not enlift thy pifcatorial sympathy,—even if thou art 
a true craftsman, be not too sure that we will be found 
a whit more practical, but, with him, fain would we 
(occafionally and in moderation) wile thee from thy 
worldly purfuits to commune with Nature by flowery 
meads and cryftal brooks, goffiping chats under honey- . 
_ suckle hedges, pleafing reveries by filver ftreams, 
‘polgom twalke” cheered by “*melodpoug armonp 
of fowles”—up mighty betimes, ** whiche thynge 
ig prouffptable to the beele. of thy soule,” for 
q “Who 800 Wwoll rpse erlp shall be polp belthp. 
and 3elp,” Poetically paraphrafed to an eminently - 
popular air in an earlier part of this book; one more 


pull at Parnassus and we have done. 
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TUNE. “Happy Frienpsuip, ” 
i 


Chorus.—Friens we’ve fished a’ day thegither, 
Where’s three better hearted chiels, 
Some like Streams, an’ some the Heather, 


Sport to a’, we’ve filled our Creels. 


Envy’s na found at our table, 
Joyous we thegither clan, 

Drink the Gad, the Gun, the Stable: 

_ Let each Brither be a MAN. 


II. 


See us smiling a’ guid nature, 
Canker’d Care’s no us amang, 

Joy depicted on each feature,. 
Still mair happy’ by this sang. 


ITI. 


Now we'll sing the Hunter’s pleasure, 
Now we'll toast the Dog an’ Gun, 
Fach his fav’rite Sport may treasure, 


Luck to a’,—our Day’s work’s done. 
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IV, 
May Nimrods aye find Foxes plenty, 
And ha’e mony a pleasant run, 
Muir-fowl, may the Dogs aft scent yes 
Sport for Man wi’ Dog an’ Gun. 


fe 


Why should envious feelings haunt us, 
Adverse pleasures a’ agree, 
What care we gin Toonsmen taunt US, 


Kintra sports are fair and free, 


VI. 


Tho’ we care na Houndg to follow, — 
Muir-cocks care we na to spring ; 
Yet we haud him a guid fallow 


That can cheerie a’ Sports sing. 


3 VII. 


Noo Friens join we a’ in Chorus, 
Let a’ Sportsmen Brithers be, 

Meikle sport we hope’s afore us, 
Be ’t what may, we'll aye agree. 


CHORUS, (con Strep:) Friens we've fished, &c. 
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And now, having fulfilled all the obligations entailed 
upon us in our Preface, we muft draw this un- 
paralleled Pifcatory Treatife to a clo: ;—yet, as so 
many works on An gling have been given to the world, 
the Reader may not unreafonably afk—why have we 
added our quota to the already overftocked lift?— 

. what could have induced US “to try our fate in guid 
black prent?”—let us adapt thee “RAB ”:— 


_. Some write, a neebor’s name to lash, 
An’ some (vain thought !) for needfu’ cash ; 
. Others, to court the kintra clash, 
2 An’ raise a din; 
But, Lord !—an aim WE never fash i— 


WE -write for fun. 


Craftsman or not—may the bleffing of St. Peter’s 
'Mafter be with thee, and upon all that hate conten- 


tions, and love quietnesse, and virtue, and Angling. 
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Reader: FAREWELL-— 


5S Study to bequiet. 
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